196                                  SHEPPEY                              ACTI

foreigners or their doings. When the traveller come in
with it I was all against it meself, but 'e persuaded Mr.
Bradley to give it a trial. And you'd be surprised at the
amount we've sold of it.

Miss GRANGE: Especially when you think what it costs.

SHEPPEY: What with the duty and one thing and another
we can't sell it for less than twenty-five shillings a
bottle.

BOLTON: What is it, a dye?

SHEPPEY: No, that's what it isn't. It just makes the'air grow
its natural colour. The result is so gradual that nobody
notices, I can tell you this, if you give it a trial, at
the end of three weeks you wouldn't 'ave a grey 'air on
your 'ead,

BOLTON: You don't really expect me to believe that?

SHEPPEY: What reason 'ave I got for saying it? I know
you're not going to try it, sir. Why should you? I know
you're not the sort of gentleman as minds what 'e looks
like.

BOLTON: You're not pulling my leg, are you?

SHEPPEY: How d'you mean, sir?

BOLTON: I thought you might be up to some hanky-panky.

bHEppEY: Trying to sell you that stuff? That's not the way
I'd go about it. Look here, sir, I don't mind telling you a
secret. If you want to sell something to a customer
you've got to keep your eye on 'im all the time. You've
got to watch f'im like as if you was a boxer in the ring,
Now, *ave I been looking at you?

BOLTON: 1 haven't noticed it.

SHEPPEY: Well, then. A funny thing .'appened the other
day. I expect you know the Marquess of Twickenham,
sir.

BOLTON: No, I don't.

SHEPPEY: 'E's one of our customers and so's 'is brother,